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For days and nights, the little one
Thought of his friend outside,
Until he grew into her likeness.
Through the love he received and gave.

Then the loved one broke his prison-shell
To spend a few days of mutual happiness.
And, in due time, away they flew together
Beyond the ken of all mortal eyes.

INVOCATION

My Beloved Meher Baba!
Your glorious Incarnation
Is for the uplift
Of all mankind-

You are the harbinger
Of the new spiritual era,
Which will take humanity
To the final Attainment.

Your noble Teaching
Of Love Divine

Is the only hope
Of our complex problems.

May Your Blessings
Be on all mankind!
And may the aspirants
Receive from You the
Light'

And may we all
With that Light
As our sure guide
Attain the Highest Truth!

TO THE DESPONDENT

Faith

From the mire in the lake

Arises a snow-white lotus.

From the densest midnight darkness

Comes the radiant morning Sun.

From the clay of the road-side

A charming form the artist makes,

And from our mortal stuff

Is born a being pure and free.